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THE POLISH CHIEFTAIN. 
(Continued. ) 


H: was about to remonstrate, 
and had turned half round to fly, 
when the earth opened and en- 
gulphed him. ‘The crash of the 
closing aperture had awaked him, 
and under the awful impression 
it had made, and the evident in- 
terpretation of the vision, he had 
dressed himself, and was on his 
knees before the crucifix, which 
he wore suspended at his breast, 
and which had been consecrated 
at Rome, when Barbaro entered. 
‘© Mighty Woronof,” 
«| interrapt vour devotions, but 
it is in the canse of heaven and 


humanity that I am come.-— 


My business is secret, its object is 


peace, and the prevention of 
slanghter. Iam the confessor of 
Berudsko, your son ; and-deputed 
by him at this late and solemn 
hour, to signify that hg wishes 
for an accommodation; that he 


is ready to listen to what his fa- 


said he,. 


| ther may propose ; and that, as 








the business is urgent, he invites 
you to meet him, unattended, et 
the rocky hollow which fies un- 
der the old fortress of Horsa, whi- 
ther, onthe faith of my sacred 
funetion, I will safely conduct 
you. There, unarmed, and unat- 
tended, he will present you the 
kiss of peace, and leave to your 
parental solicitude for your coun. 
try, the terms which shall cement 
the anion with yourseifand Mal- 
car.” 


“ By what token,” said Woro- 
nof, shall [ know your mission is 
sincere, and that he has sent 
you?” “ By this sacred banner, 
replied Barbsro, ** which he now 
entrusts in your hands, and this 
royal seal, enriched with his crest 
in gold, and bearing his arms on 
the shield of mercy, once the pre. 
sent of the noble Woronof.” “ E- 
nough, holy priest,” said the 
chief, “ I will follow where you 
Was not the heart of Wo- 
ronof impervious to the weak in- 


lead. 


roads of imagination, I should 
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consider you as the messenger of 
fate. Be it so—that you have 
come to interpret my dream, that 
by your agency I am to fall : shall 
I not die in the bed of true great- 
ness, since my life will be devoted * 
to the preservation of my state, 
and even those of my enemies ? 
The hour draws nigh ; the fear- 
less heart of Woronof fora mo- 
ment feels disquieted at a dream. 
Bui are not you the pledge of my 
son’s fidelity and honour ? You 
shall be the witness of my love 
of peace and paternal friendship. 
Yes, I will attend you, and leave 
to heaven and your sacred garb, 
the safety of my person, and the 
testimony of what I dare for the 
re-establishment of peace.” 


The chief having adjusted the 
crucifix to his breast, marched si- 
lently ‘rom his tent, attended by 
the friar in his sable habit. Wo- 
ronof was clad in massy polished 
armour, on his helmet floated a 


plume of black and white feath- | 


ers, his beaver was up, and the 
ground seemed to totter beneath 
his firm and manly step. With 
the countersign they easily passed 
the eonfines of the camp, when 
Barbaro drew forth his lantern, 
and lighted the Chief through ) 
the rude and broken ground, till 
they came to the skirt of the dell 
in which they were to descend. 
Profound darkness seemed to: veil 


of the night-bird was increased by 
the echo that reverberated from 
the opposite side of the environ- 
ing rocks. 


“ Thus far all is well,’ said Wor- 
onof, ‘ but methinks this silence, 
this darkness and deseent, resem - 
bles the s‘tuation in which the 
demon of malice strack me to the 
earth. Rather would I meet a 
host of foes, than encounter, such 
terrific apprehensions. 


His conductor endeavoured to 
support his spirits, by representing 
the greatness of effecting a peace, 
and reclaiming a refractory son, 
By this time they had advanced 
to the bottom of the hollow, 
where by the glimering light of 
the taper, Woronof beheld Berod- 
sko standing in a musing attitude. 

He threw himself upon the neck 
of his father, and exclaimed, ‘be 
every suspicion banished !— J a- 
gain embrace my father, and may 
our interview be the signal cf an 
eternal reeonciliation !’ * Heaven 
grant it !”? replied the Doyar, and 
he enfolded his son in his arms.— 





The Baron now entered upon 
terms, and proposed that his son 
| should send a flag of truce on the 
following morning, and consent 
to remain with his own territory, 
after making a small compensa- 
tion to Malcar for the expences 
of the unjust war he had levied 








each footstep, and the screeching 


againsthim. ‘To this the haugh- 
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ty Berodsko objected, and insisted 
as @ Sine qua that Woronof 
should detach his troops from 
those of Maicar, or turn them a- 
gainst his ally in the heat of bat- 
tle; in which case, Malear must 
be totaly defeated, and they might 
easily divide his territory between 
them. 


iON 


“ Woronof started at the base- } 


nesss of the proposal, and deman- 
ded on what principle he could 
insuit him with a condition so in- 
famous, “ Dost thou think,” said 
the Baron, “hat I will abandon 
my ally, that you may swallow 
him up? You have sought the 
war! Sanguinary of blood and 
possessions, you have been more 
than repaid for the trifling infrac- 
tions which half a dozen lawless 
banditti made on your frontiers. 
And would you prescribe terms 
on the very verge of flight or de- 
feat ? Inconsiderate boy, defeat 
and death hover around you !” 
“ Whom they hoveraround,” vo- 
ciferated Berodsko, “ depends up- 
on circumstances ! Think not me 
that timid fool to start at ties 
which bind the vulgarherd ! You 
resolve to sacrifice me to Malcar 
—-(at this joncture he extinguish- 
ed his taper) he is my enemy, and 
you are his friend! I came to 
meet you here as my father, and 
I found you my foe! you have 
a soul perhaps too great to profit 


~. 


|] the very sinew of war! You are 
inmy grasp, and never will I 
j suffer you to return alive to your 
| tent, till you have sworn by this 
| holy banner, and on this precious 
crucifix, to abandon Malcar: I 
leave the event of the war to our 





single strenigih. Neglect not this 
condition! To’your courage add 
prudence, or behold, you will pe- 
trish ignominiously on this spot ! 
When you are no more, J shal} 
succeed by hereditary right ; then 
will my enemy become my vas- 
sal—then will I have that re- 
venge which you may now pre- 
vent, and one grave may hold the 
remains of Woronof and his faith- 


ful ally !” 


Indignant with rage, and for a 
moment astonished at the turpi- 
tude of such unexpected and par- 
ricidial threats, the Baron spoke 
not ; but at length, recovering 
his surprise, he knelt on the 
ground, and raising his hands to 
heaven, swore that he would ne- 
ver abandon the man whose cause 
was that of justice and his own, 
and that sooner than be taken 
prisoner, he wonld glorieusly shor- 
ten the few remaining years of 
his life in the struggle. “ But 
who,” added he, commandingly, 
and rising up with firmness and 
determination in his manner, 


‘‘ who shall impede my return ? 


isnot my arm as warlike as 








by stratagem, but with me it is | 


thine ? Though not so young, 
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yet at to-morrow’s dawn, in the 
open field, shalt thou be sensible 
of its prowess. Would to heaven 
that our meeting had terminated 
mmicably ! but I despise thy ma- 
lice and thy threats, and in this 
awful sclitude fear not thy single 
arm. When we meet next, it 
will be on more uneqval terms : 
till then, thou parricide, farewell! 


He turned to ascend the rocky 
ground, but the friar, who had 
hitherto stcod silent, opposed his 
progress, O holy priest! (said 
the Baron) I take thee to witness 
that Iam not guilty of the blood 
which shall be shed to-morrow. 
Oh, guide me back through this 
dark and mazy way, to the con- 
fines of Malcar’scamp ?”” Woro- 
nef placed his hand upon the 
shoulder of the false priest, and 
felt the armour which his thin 
clothing bat slightly concealed. 
«Then allis over!” exclaimed 
Woronof, “Iam betrayed, the 
vision is fulfilled, but I am not 
tnprepared—this arm shall at 
least do me justice on thee, thou 
disguised villain, if my progress be 
opposed.” At this instant a loud 
peal of thunder burst from a gark 
broken cloud ; the wind roared 
through the hollows formed by 
the rocks and trees, and nature 
seemed to be prepared for a con- 
vulsive shock. 


Woronof felled Barbaro to the 
cround, and with the second he |; 


At the first blow |} 





‘and Barbaro 








would have terminated his exist- 
ence, if his enemy behind had 
not arrested his arm, and dischar- 
ged a furious blow with his sabre, 
The blow render- 
ed Woronof for a moment insen- 
sible—rising, however, from the 
fallen Barbaro, he sprang towards 


on his helmet. 


his son, whom headvanced upon, 
and with a violent thrust of his 
foot, repelled to a distance of some 
yards : he was pursuing this for- 
tunate tarn, when he fell into a 
hole in the earth, from which he 
could not rise in sufficient time to 
counteract the attack of Barbaro, 


who struck him down as he had . 


half risen, and gave him a deep 
wound in hisarm. Barbaro now 
called to Berodsko that the old 
villain was defenceless ; and the 
latter demanded if he weuld now 
subscribe to the conditions of the 
peace. The Daron answered not ; 
suggesting, after 
what had passed, that death was 
their only security, Berodsko 
pointed the sabre to the prostrate 
form. of his father; and a glaring 
flash of lightning barsting upon 
the victim of his ferocity, he 
thrust the point between the folds 
of his armour, deep into his side, 
The convulsive motion of the Ba- 
ron, in the act of grasping the 
reeking weapon, as the monster 
drew it out, snapped the blade 
transversely in two, and made 
the crack re-echo through the 
wilds, 
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The venerable Baron now fell 
back, incapable of all farther re- 
sistance; for Barbaro, to render 
his death more certain, thrust his 
dagger into his throat, exclaim- 
ing, ** Let us not do our business 
by halves! the dead cannot harm 
us—one spark of remaining life 
may.” No signs of existence re- 
maining, Barbaro tied the ensan- 
guined banner round the throat of 
the murdered Baron, proposing to 
draw the body to the adjoining 
eave, and leaye it there, as if it 
had been a prey to the attack of 
some banditti. Berodsko, how- 
ever, over-ruled this :—‘ Shallow 
man ! (he exclaimed,) do you 
think I was idle while you was 
proceeding to Malear’s camp ? 
Many take refuge in caves, who 
may discover the murder too ear- 
jy. No, I more wisely have dug 
his grave with this sabre, in 
which he may enjoy that peace 
he so ardently loves, and be taken 


up from it when our policy shall: 


render it necessary to discover 
him. Come, help me to roll him 
into his new territory.” 


They now rolled the body to 
the cursed spot, and hastily retir- 
ed, after covering it imperfectly 
with the earth; leaving behind 
the friar’s gown, the broken piece 
of the sabre, and the consecrated 
banner, still fastened round the 
throat ofthe Baron. Their retreat 
4was too sudden to collect these 








things, as the sound of a man’s 
voice at a distance, evidently call- 
ing to some one, had created an 
alarm in their guilty souls, which 
now only thought of securing an 
escape from detection or suspicion, 


Thus were laid in a premature 
grave, the remains of the excel- 
lent Woronof; and his only dirge 
was a long and tremendous peal 
of thunder, which shook the ad- 
joining forest, and made the hearts 
of the murderers recoil within 
them. 


(T'o be continued. ) 


a: 


for the Weekly Visitor. 


Mr. Eptror, 


BSERVING in your pa- 

per of last week a seleo 

tion from the Tickler, (printed in 
Philadelphia) of a letter from Miss 
Milly Tenderarm, and Miss Debby 
Hatepinch, to the editor of that pa- 
per, in which they complain of 
an absurd and cruel practice, pre- 
valent in that city, which sub- 
jee the fair to the endurance of 
tortures almost insupportable, and 
conceiving you had published it 
to serve asa hint to the beaux 
of this city, where the ladies 
doubtless labour under the same 
inconvenience, I beg leave, from 
sentiments of compassion and sym- 
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pathy, to suggest a plan for the 
remedy of the evil. 


The Misses Tenderarm and 
Hatepinch complain, that in 
walking the streets with their 
beaux, or in suffering themselves 
to be handed by them into a car- 
riage, their arms are liable to be 
pinched in so shocking and cruel 
a manner, that they are often al- 
most compelled to cry out from 
excess of pain. But, Sir, these 
ladies have devised no remedy for 
the evil of which they so feeling- 
ly complain, and sure it was their 
province so to do; ifthey are 
displeased with the present mode 
practised by the gentlemen in of- 
fering their polite assistance, they 
should plan some new one, and 
instructthem in it. What if the 
beaux, from fear of offending, 

id withold their assistance im 
future, to ladies with whom they 
may be walking, when they 
cheace to encounter a slough, 
which it wiil be difficult for Miss 
to pass, unassisted by her gallant, 


without wetting her pretty littie | 
feet, and thereby hazard a fit of 


sickne’s, or at least without gacil- 
ing her kid sandals? What, I 
ask, must be done in such a case ? 
‘The gentieman dare not take the 
fady’s arm, it will offend her— 
weli, must he throw his arm round 
her slender waist, and raising her 
on his hip, carry her across, ex- 


uwiting in his strength, and thrill- 


| gainst bim, asa fellow low bred, 





























ing with delight at the sweet 
pressure of his lovely burthen ? 
If so, why so be it. But would 
they not affect to be offended at 
that also? I think they would. 
Why then, there is no alternative. 
If he offer not his assistance, they 
will most assuredly exclaim a- 


and totally unfit for the society of 
females—if he takes them by the 
arm, he pinches them, and they 
threaten to cry out—if he shouid 
clasp them in his arms, and bear 
them triumphantly across a ditch, 
they cal! it radeness, and melting 
with blushes, frown him almost 
to death, 





I would therefore advise, in or- 
der that this evil may be reme- 
died in part, and the ladies arms 
saved in a great measure from the 
pain which they are now liable 
to suffer from the grasp of their 
beaux, that the ladies should in- 
troduce the fashion of wearing 
sleeves to their gowns, and that the 
gentlemen should render their 
gripe less powerful, and less pain- 
ful, by drawing over their hands 
a pair of soft leather gloves. I- 
am inclined to think if this were 
done, the ladies would cease to 
complain, and the gentlemen be 
freed from the apprehension of of.- 
fending. ‘This plan is simple, and 
easy to be put into practice ; if, 
however, some wiser one should 
be conceived by another, I hope 
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it will be adopted ;-- in the mean 
time, I think they would do well 
to give mine a trial. 
Yours, &c. 
Harry Hagpnanp. 





Mr. Hardhand’s communica- 
tion is written well enough, and 
with a pretty good composuistical 
fist, as one might say, but wecan- 
not reconcile ourselves to the ex- 
pedients which he has proposed 
for the removal of the disorder 
which afflicts the fashionable uni- 
To advise the ladies to 
wear long sleeves, is to furnish a 
prescription inconsistent with ele- 
gance of attire and comfort of feel. 


ing. 


verse. 


What, to conceal an arm 
delicately made, exquisitely sha- 
pen, and white us ivory! It 
wont de. And then, to require 
the gentlemen to wear gloves ! 
Out! Let such heavy fisted iel- 
lows as himself wear gloves— 
beaux would rather have unshack- 
led thumbs and fingers, so that 
they might be able to make use 
of said conveniencies with dexte- 
rity : as even to play upon the 
fife or fiddle, as they passed thro’ 
the streets, if they chose to do it, 
not that they should march the 
ladies along the highway, for that 
is quite unnecessary, but | mean 
they should have the hand and 
all its appertenances, in a playa- 
ble state. What if they should 
meet in their promenade, with a 
ruffian, with a saucy Irishman, 








or a boorish Dutchman, and in 
consequence of just provocation 
given by said unreasonable per- 
sonages, should be obliged to de- 
fend the fair in a pugnacular 
way ? Would they not be redu- 
ced either to inefficient pugilism, 
or toadelay,in undressing their 
offensives, in the course of which 
they might be smitten irrecovera- 
bly prostrate? Indeed the Tiakler 
correspondents have bothered us 
with much perplexity, and per- 
haps we shall be obliged to tick/e 
the palm of some wise dactor for 
advice. Howbeit, possibly we 
may think more of this, and offer 
some extricatory device.—[ Ep, 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


ON THE GONDUCT OF MEN TOWARD$ 
THE FAIR SEX. 


Ve very generous man should 
view the sentiments and actions 


1 of the fair sex in the most favoura- 


ble light. I can ascribe the con- 
trary practice to nothing but an 
unmanly spirit ; since, in many 
Byes, those guilty of it cannot 
vindicate themselves consistently 
with the laws of delicacy. Na- 
ture has made man the protector, 
and the fair sex require his pro- 
tection: he who should refuse 


' this, whem necessary, would be 
| reproached with cowardice, and 





ee 


SIRE SR eg a 


















4 
4 
Be 
q 
ry? 
a 
ay 
‘ 
‘ 
af 
4 
; 





an Sener dla aa ue 
- OD - semen ae 
en th ll A SiR i Be 
a er nr rn = so: en oo ee ae ee 3 
+: bee. + ee os Sa a reat ‘. 

. a ieearel Ra TES oe « in agree ee aS: i. ey ~ 

te — ot eee ‘ ects on reves AE oe sil 
4 e ee a ok 2 > Seopa 7 7 ae ~ 





$i! 
as 


—_— 





THE WE 


EKLY VISITOR. 


-_ — _ - oe oe 








much more if he should take ad- 
vantage of their weakness. But 
is nut he who injures a woman’s 
character, as much a villain as he 
who assaults her person ? Certain- 
ly he is; the former is an insult 
onthe modesty, and the latter 
upon the natural weakness of the 
fair sex. 


There is but one way in which 
we can suppose a lady may vin- 
dicate herself froma false impa- 
tation, and that is, by the tenor 
of her actions. 
liable are actions to be miscan- 
strued ! When once a slanderous 
tongue has given the clue, the 
world will be too apt to ascribe 
every thing to a wrong principle ; 
even the candid are sometimes 
misled, and from suspicions which 
their honor would otherwise 
have prevented. Flattery is a 
fashionable snare to entangle fe- 
male vanity, and I know of no 
method more successful, when a 
man is determined to put an an- 
favourable construction upon eve- 
ry thing he sees. If it is receiv- 
ed with applause, with what sa- 
tisfaction does the base deceiver 
congratulate himself upon hig@ic- 
esss! Hence some ladies, to avoid 
all such appearances, shew them- 
selves offended when attacked 
this way ; but alas! they succeed 
no better than the former; for 
it is easy enough for the confident 


But then how ff 


i 


> 








fellow ¢o console himself with the i 





reflexion, that the vain creature 

takes the compliment almost be- 

fore it was intended. 
Putto-MiLoLos 
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ON UNANIMITY. 


‘Luar republic which aspires 
after national greatness, that pants 
after happiness and prosperity, 
her sons must be actuated by a 
spirit of unanimity. Wherever 
this noble spirit sheds its benign 
influence, there peace and patri- 


H etism is predominant, there fac- 


tion, anarchy, and disorder, are 
absorbed in silence. 


“ United, we stand—divided, 
we fall,” is a true maxim, and 
one that should be engraven on 
-the heart of every inhabitant of a 
free country. It was this spirit 
of unanimity that actuated the 
Grecian states, in the hour of 
common danger: when millions 
of ambitious Persians poured with 
impetuosity on Attica, to hurl her 
quick to destruction. Sparta, in 
the ardour of patriotism, forgot all 
jestousy of herrival state, and 
unit-| in the defence of their 
common country. The glory of 
Athens was nobly sustained, and 
the Persians defeated with prodi- 
gious slaughter. Thus, while 
unanimity swayed the sceptre 
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between the states of Greece, they 
bade defiance to all the powers of 
Persia, whose numbers were their 
boast, an unequal match for supe- 
riot heroism, and military skill. 
But when the martial and patri- 
otic spirit began te decline in 
Greece, when the states were 
embroiled in continual quarrels 
and dissentions, when bribery and 
corruption pervaded the depart- 
ments of state, and when jealousy 
kevt them divided, and even hos- 
tile to each other, thenit was 
they became an easy prey to fo- 
reign invaders. 


It was this spirit of unanimity 
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tener on the other by the debasing 
influence of despotic power, the 
history of nations, and the wisdom 
of thy sons, guide thee in the path 
of virtue; and the imperiections 
of the ancient republics teach 
thee the blessings of mediocrity, 
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Homaniras. 
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For the Weekly Visiter. 


VARIETY: 
oPrn 
Specimen of Calcutta |oax. 


Some time ago, a most won- 


that actuated our forefathers, the ‘i derful and affecting story, was 


brave achievers of our national 
liberties, and inspired them with 


brought for insertion in the Mir- 
ror, in which it was affirmed, that 


undaunted courage to encounter jj an Aliigator had for some time 
a foe, superior in numbers and j! preceding, infested the river, close 


discipline, resolving to conquer or 
todie. History is the school of 
politics. Itopena to our view the 


springs of human affairs—it points 


out to us the rise, grandeur, re- 
volation, and fall of empires, and 
illustrates equally the blessings of 
political union, and the miseries 
of faction. O, America, whatsu- 
perior advantages hast thou ! 
Whilst the ancient republics had 
no model to regulate their politi- 
eal plans, and were necessitated 
to hazard the application of their 
principles to actual experience, 
often endangered on the one hand 
by uncontrouled liberty, and of. 


tH 
r 











to a public ghant, in the vicinity 
of Kerdah, much frequented by 
Hindoo females, many of whoin 
were carried off by this alligator. 
At length, in an attempt to make 


: prize of a strapping nymph from 


Balasore, the alligator caught a 
tartar—the moment this heroine 
seized, she was conscious 


ij that she was assailed by some- 


thing more like the hands of a 
man, than the teeth of an alliga- 
tor ; and resolutely plunging her 
arms under water, she seized the 
assailant, and bellowing out’ for 
assistance, the monster was se. 
cured, brought on shore, and be- 
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fisherman, who, adding 
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ing uncased, proved to bea young 


to other 


qualities, that of an ex, ert diver, 


and being ingenious y maske 


> 
a huge alligator 


his amphibieus character, with 


great dexterityand success, till he 
was fortanatel, ht, anddeli - 


—j tLis li: her- 


ered over to jusiice 
had two or three ass 


ICiATES, 


man 


moored in the 


sy? iS > Pa din 7? 
mk Dara 2 Ada ys 


a il ca . a4 » io f r. 
river, at some little Gistarnce from 


4) ce? ~¢ esha 
tne Fant, Wid, 


<2 


from having a 


cation by ropes, under 
r, with the pretended Alliga- 


of the fe- 


© 
~ 
~ 


nun 
wate 
tor, retained the bodies 
males, of whom he had made prey, 
inaeonvenient situation beneath 
the surface and at lesure stripped 
them of their most precious or- 
naments, to acquire which was 


the sole object of the parties. 


No Jess than 18 women were 
reported to have been thus car- 
ried off.—-The story was minute- 
jy related, and all its parts so well 
adjusted, as to form a consistent 
whole. Yet still it appeared up- 
on close inspection so monstrous 
and improbable as naturally to ex- 
cite doubts of its truth, and 
paveertain on what 
dation rt “— befor re P ublishing 
it, we had the satisfaction to find 


Bae 


desirous t un. 


wpon inguiry, that a whole was 
a fabrication, contrived by some 


native Rengalese wits, who, in 


imitation of the practice of cer- 


tain wits of a diferent complex- 

















ien, delight to amuse themselveg 


with the credulity of heir neigh- 


bours.—The Hopx succeeded, the 
whole country for many leagues 


around reechoed fora week or 
inore, with nothing tut the wick- 
ed ingenuity of the } 
gator and his fortunate capture ; 
and some hundreds of people tra- 


See e the hu- 


lasa jued alli. 


veiled many a mile to § 
man Aocomeer and 
Balasore. 
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THE LADIES OF BARBARY. 


Tus ladies of Barbary, seen in 
the streets, look like walking 
ghosts, swaddled in rags. They 
wear square-toed shoes, generally 
without quarters, or very low 
ones, Above these, half way up 
the leg, they are uncovered ; then 
commences writhes of muslin, 
like sailors’ trowsers, loosely twist- 
ed around each leg, tied at the bot- 
tom, and in this crotchical kind 
of coil, ascending about two spans 
above the first joint from the an- 
cle, and forming a junction, now 
becoming an immense bag, it 
ascends in irregular plaits till it 
gathers around the waist, and di- 
vides the upper from the nether 
regions of the bedy. Over this, 
suspended like curtains, from the 
head to the ground, roll huge dir- 
ty folds of flannel or muslin blan- 
kets—around the mouth, ¢hin, 
and forehead, are handkerchiefs 
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closely tied, hiding the whole face, 
except a necessary aperture for 
the admission of light. Thus rig- 
ged, nothing can be seen of them 
abroad, bat the twinkling of an 
eye. 


A 
DESCRIPTION OF ALCIERSe 


Algiers is an immense pile of 
brick and lime, cemented in a 
mass, on the declivity of a hill, 
resembling a marble quarry, with 
excavated cells. This figure you 
will more easily understand, when 
I tell you that the roofs, or rather 
the tops of the houses are flat, and 
connected with each other in 
such a manner, that a man might 
walk from wall to wall without 
touching feet to the ground, in 
almost any direction in the city. 
The streets, or rather covert ways, 
are in general not more than six 
feet broad ; the broadest will ad- 
mit with much difficulty, a load- 
ed camel in the centre, and a foot- 
man on each side. They are al- 
most universally covered with 
projected stories of the houses, 
forming in some places arches, in 
others planes, awd hiding the sun 
at mid-day. There is not a yard 
in the whole city—every conve- 
nience is placed within the wall 

of the houses, even the common 
vaults and reservoirs of water— 
and they have no light but what 
is received at an aperture in the 
centre of the house, generally a 





oe 








square, extending from the top to 
the ground, in every house, from 
thirty to eight or ten feet, in pro- 
portion to the dimensions of the 
house. On each side of this era, 
from two to four stories, are galle- 


ries and rooms for every purpose. 
a 


a 


VOCAL MUSIC. 


Every stroke of vocal art, join- 
ed with instrumental cunning, is 
vainly employed to seize the soul, 
if judgment is not ready to join 
the inflexible voice through all its 
intonations, and to guide the la- 
bouring hand in all its tuneful 
movements. When music’s guided 
by the hand of a master, all the 
passions are under its controul. 
Music can sooth and soften, ex- 
hilirate and inflame ; it can make 
cowards valiant and strike the 
most formidable heroes with a 
panic : Music can drive away de- 
light from mirthful scenes, give 
dimples to the cheek of sorrow, 
and make the most gloomy face 
attractive. 


A curious specimen of style, and 
that fondness which the man 
retains for thé play-place of his 
tender years,” is lefi by a na- 
tive of Newbury. 


As long as Plumb-island shai 
faithfully keep the commanded 
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post, notwit istanling all the hec- 
toring words and hard blows ofthe 
proud and boisterous ocean; as 
as long as any salmon or sturgeon 


a 


shall swim in the streams of Mer. 


Yin 
} 


rimack, or any perch or pickeret 2 


Crane Poni; ag lone as the sea | 


fowl shall know the time of their 
coming and net neglect seasonsa- 
bly to visit the place of their ac- 
quaintance :—as long as any cattle 
shall be fed with che grass grow- 
ing in the meadows, whien do 
humbly bow down themselves be- 
fore Turkey hill ; as long as any 
sheep shail walk upon old town 
hills, and thence pleasantly look 
down upon the river Parker, and 
the fruitful marshes lying be- 
neath; as longas any free and 
harmless doves shall find a white 
oak or other tree within the town- 
ship to perch, or feed, or build a 
careless nest upon, and shall vo- 
luntarily present themselves to 
perform the office of gleaners af- 
ter harvest ; as nature shall not 
grow old and doat, but shall con- 
stantly remember to give the rows 
of Indian corn their edugation by 
pairs ; so long shall christians be 


borne here, and being made t, 
shall lence to be made | 
of the inheritance of the saints in 
So pleasing were his an- 
ticipations, and so readily did he 
find in his native town all the 
image of duration to satisfy his 


taste, 














FRIF te) SHIP 
Has been finely termed by the 
Poet “ the sweetner of life and sol- 
der of society.” In every situa- 
tion of life, its consolations are re- 
quisite. Prosperity, without a 
Friend to pareipate, ig insipid—- 
and Adversity without a Friend 
to assist or console, is misery in- 
Friendship is no less pro- 
ductive of every moral happiness 
and duty, and iu all respects essen- 
tial to the well being of Society, 
inasmuch as * the world itself 
would be a wilderness without it,” 
devoid of hope, and bereft of that 
feeling waich giveth security to 
that enjoyment. 


deed, 


tell 





BENEVOLENCE, 


Happy thesons and daughters 
6f Benevolence, who, influenced 
by the endearing ties of Sympa- 
thy, cease not to extend the kind- 
est offices of. Friendship and the 
God-like gifts of Charity. The 
heart of the unhappy dilates ag 
Benevolence approaches, for her 
aspect is angelic and her deport- 
ment endearing. The wretched 
distinguish her fom afar, and her 
presence giveth unspeakable joy 
and consolation. 


—=— 


PITY- 


- 


In benevolent natures, the im- 
pulse to pity isso sudden, that, 
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Jike instruments of musick which 
obey thetouch—the objects which 
arefitted to excitesuch impressions, 
work so instantaneous an effect, 
that you would think the will 
was scarce concerned, and that the 
mind was altogether passive in the 
sympathy which her own good- 
ness had excited. Thetruth is— 
the soul is generally in such cases 


so busily taken up and wholly en- 
grossed by the object of pity, that 
she does not attend to her opera- 
fions, or take leisure to examine 
the principles upon which she 
acts. 

— 


The inhabitants of India sustain 
an uriceasing languor from the 
heats of their climate; and are 
torpid inthe midst of profusion. 
For this reason the Great Dispo- 
ser of nature has clothed their 
country with trees of an amazing 
height, whose shade might defend 


them from the beams of the sun ; 


and whose continual freshness 
in some measure temperate their 
From these shades the 
air receives refreshing moisture, 
and animals a cooling protection, 
The whole race of savage animals 
retire in the midst of the dag to 
the very centre of the forests, not 
toavoid their enemy, man, but to 
find a defence against the raging 
heat of the season. Boerhaave con- 


fierceness. 


siders heat so prejudicial to health, | 
that he was never seen to go near |! 





— 








a fire. Every thing that we see 
gives off its parts to the air, and 
has a little floating atmosphere of 
its own. The rose is encompas- 
sed with a sphere ofits own ode- 
rous particles; while the night 
shade infects the air with scents 
ofa more ungrateful nature. The 
perfume of musk flies off in suck 
abundance that the quantity re. 
maining becomes sensibly lighten- 
ed by the loss. A thousand sub- 
stances that escape all our senses, 
we know to be there; the power. 
ful emanatiens of the loadstone, 
the effluvia of electricity, the ray 
of light, and the insinuations of 
fire. 


In order that the air should be 
wholesome it is necessary that it 
should not be of one kind, but the 
compound of several substances ; 
and the more various the compo- 
sition to all appearance, the more 
salubrious.—A man, therefore, 
who continues in one place is not 
so likely to enjoy the wholesome 
variety, as he who changes his 
situation ; and, ifI may so ex- 
press it, instead of waiting for a 


its arrival, ‘Thus mere mo- 
tion, independent even of the be- 
nefits of exercise, becomes whole- 
some, by thus sapolying a greater 
variety of that healthful fluid 
by which we are sustained, 


P. Folio. 


‘ ‘4 vation of air, walks forward to 
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WONDERFUL ESCAPE. 
A short time since, a girl, ele- 
ven years old, in attempting to 
draw a bucket of water from a 
well, fifty feet deep, and forty- 
three to the water, by accident 
fell head foremost into the well. 
She was not missed by the fami- 
ly, nor could she by any means 
make her situation known to 
then—she succeeded in extricat- 
ing herself from her doleful situa- 
tion, by climbing up one side of 
the well, by the stones. In her 
fail she received a number of se- 
vere wounds on her head, arms, 
and hips—and in her ascending, 
she had covered her fingers with 
blood blisters, by her great exer- 
tions in holding on by the stones. 
She was not deprived of her sens- 
es by the fall, and is now in a fair 
way of recovery. 


—--——— 


CONCERT AND BALL. 

Mr. Mofiatt intends offering a Con- 
cert and Ball on Thursday evening, 
the Eighteenth instant 





a 





Thecity Inspector reports the death 


of 42 persons, during the week ng 
on Saturday last. , 
MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the 
veo. Mr. Hobart, Mir. Ferdinand 
Suydam, (of the house of Boyd and 
Suydam) to Miss Eliza Underhill, 


daughter of Anthony 


L. Underiiil 
Esq. all of this city. : 


On Saturday morning last, by the 
rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. Amos Mzrss, 
(of the house of Pierce 3 Acrss) 
to Miss Hliza Mé‘Kensie, all of this 
city. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Abcel, Mr. James Johnson, 
to Miss Elizabeth Bolton, both of 
this city. 


Mt Greenwich, on Saturday last, 
by the Right rev. Bishop Moore, Mr. 
James Woodham, to Miss Maria 


Maverick, of this city. 


by the rev. Mr. Strebeck, Mr. Her- 
man Thorn,to Miss Jane Mary Jaun- 
cey, of this city. 


In Gisburn, in Craven, (Eng) Mr. 
T’ Banks, ta Miss Jlartha Hague 
both of that Parish. The bridezroom 
is atwin and his twin brother atten- 
ded ; the bride is a twin and her 
twin sister attended ; the dergyman 
who officiated is a twin ; and the par- 
ish clerk a twin ; his twin sister(who 
lives in that parish, and who has been 
married about twelve years )has twice 
had twins ; all living. 


_——— 


er 

On Monday morning, Capt. John 
Prince, son of the late Captain James 
Prince, of this city. 

On Sunday evening last, Mr, Mat. 
thias Heimberger, grocer. 
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For the Visitor. 


THE EXILE’S SOLILOQUY. 


Ou, Columbia, Columbia! sweet 
liber y's dwelling, 

Each patriot soul to thy bosom thou'lt 
draw, 

Thy beauties and charms every coun- 
try excelling, 

Thy name shall be cherish’d whilst 
virtue’s thy law. 


No tyrant oppression thy people en- 
slaving, 
hy blessing is freedom, a freedom to 
all; 
No widows bemoaning, or orphans be- 
wailing 


The curse of oppression—invoking its 


fall. 


But every fond heart, lightly bounding 
with pleasure, 

Reams e’er thy land, unaccompanied 
by care; : 
Their freedom’s their boast, they enjoy 

the sweet treasure, 
And willingly grant every exile a 
share. 






Th 
J ’ . 
s blessing, 


A vile eurse of oppressicn 





uit my dear country, my | 





1} I'll sail to the land where dear freedom 


caressing, 


My daysI can pass with the blest of 
my kind, 


A.R. 
a 
For the Weekly Visitor. 


For men of piety and worth 
This city equaleth the earth ; 
The gospel here in truth is found 
Disseminated wide around. 

For elocution well its known, 
That Afiller has unrivall’d shone; 


| None for elucidation plain 


Surpasses the inspir’d Romayne. 

Who can a Bork or Mason hear, 

And not the heavenly sound revere? 
Milledslar’s worth I would have told, 
Could I e’en half that worth unfold. 
But cease, let all in silence dwell, 

I cannot half their greatness tell; 
Cease, and no longer strive to sing, 
Their victues may be known in Spring. 


L. 
2 6 amen 
. mle 3 
Tir the Weekly Visitor. + 
“2 
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ACROSTIC. 


N arourr, that gave the human 
race a birth, 

Encircled some in splendour, some in 
worth ; 

A few on fierce ambition’s pinions 
soar, 

Progressive pass, till life and breath is 
oer, 

One here, one there, on wings of con- 
guest fly, 

Like the spread eagle soaring to the 
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‘| E’en some in search ef wealth do 


ploegh the watery main, 
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Or some, more virtuous, plough the } 


fertile plain. 
Nature has seme in humble life be- 
got, 
Biest ia.the confices ef their narrow 
lot ; 

Others, tho’ sprung from-a low foun- 
tain's source, 

No bars can stop their wild infuriate 
course; 

Am}ition’s power enshrines them with 
her ray, 

Pointsup to fame, and leads the mind 
astray. F 

A warrior here, a tyrant there we fiud, 


Revenreful fury ranking in their 
minds. 

These, death your duris,at there your 
dirts le: fly, 

Etetnal justice! let the monster die. 


PHILO. 


Por the Weekly Visitor. 


THE COMPLAINT. 


‘I HEN told fair Maria a soft 


tale of love, 
She attentively listen’d to me ; 
When T ended, with frowns she my 
boldness reprov'd, 
And declar’d I was making too free. 


My sighs and my tears inno way 
aveil’d, 
She'd not grant my smallest request, 
Whilst I argued. with bitterest fury 
she rail'd, 
As if by some demon possess’d. 


But that she was right, T dare to be- 
lieve, 
When she turn’d a deaf ear to my 
prayers; 





EE ne ae 
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me) me 


But tho’ right to object, yet I cannct 


conceive 
For what reason she kick'd me down 
stairs, R. 
ee 
7 ar] 


fl Reply to the Song of 
{ WOULD IF I COULD. 
we would if we could, say many 
men, 
Get married, but thissurcis sporting » 
For I'm sure there is plenty of girls, 
and then, 
Dear me! they don't want so much 
courting. 
O seek them, dear sirs, seek and woo! 
They'd soon, if they might, fly te you, 


Nay, gentlemen, don’t be asham'd ! go, 
no, 
And dont be afraid, nay, fear not; 
Indeed its no shame, and dont you all 
know 
"Tis but when you are silent, we 
hear nct. 
O why, then, 9 why dont you woo, 
O think, we must wait till you do. 


| I-wish you'd all wed, for then I foresce, 


My joy would defy fancy‘s coming, 
I‘m sure as I'm born, there‘s a mate for 
me, - 
But oh, he‘s so mighty lceng coming. 
Will you come, will you come, oh do! 
Sweet sir, I would soon fly to you. 


Ah! thus while your‘e trifling from 
day to day, 
Nor pity, nor thonght your steps 
basting ; 





I'm willing, and fretting my life away, 7 


‘And my youth and beauty wasting. 
Wi!l you come, will you ccme. oh de! 
O come, I'll be kind, come and weo. 


KATY. 
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